wondered what he could do to find out what he did
with his time there in the town. They were sorrow-
ful days for him, tortured by the terrible thoughts of
.the father's sins which were appearing again in the
son. And he reproached himself that, absorbed by
the task of freeing him from disgrace, he had failed
in his duty of bringing the boy up to be a good, god-
fearing man. He went to see his brother Diderik
to talk it over, and the advice he got there was to
keep Floris at home and put him into the shop, for
after all he belonged to the shop-keeping class. But
it was no use doing that, because his education had
made him unsuited to it. One day at dinner, when
they were sitting opposite each other, he talked of it
to Frans, merely because his thoughts gave him no
rest. At first Frans was silent for a while, then he
shook his head and said : c No, there's nothing we
can do about it, there is more wickedness in him than
we realise. Pray that it may pass, that's the only
thing.5 And once when he was sitting in his bed-
room with his head in his hands, Jansje came in and,
looking at him, she said : * You've a heavy load of
sorrow, but don't forget that the boy has more need
of forgiveness than most, and more support and more
devotion, for, with all the sacrifices you have made
for him, you haven't been able to replace father and
mother. You have always thought a lot about
sinfulness. I remember that from the time when
your father was alive, but you've been so taken up